The Showdown 
“Adam Stephen Wadley”/A:xperimental Unit 


In Bm, chords presented in Am (played with capo on 2™ fret) 


Intro 


Am C D F 
There where you and I would just go and we were never to go and we were never to flow and we were never to 


Am C D F 
know. Anyway outside you walk and you find and you find and you’d fail and you’d 


Am C D F G 
Go. Running away, you find that trouble waiting for you next time 


Am C D F 
And you’re running for the day when you find in your teeth and you do-pa-di- 


Verse 1 


Am C G D C 
do. My daddy said come here sonny, you gotta get a job you know you gotta earn money 


Am C D F G 
Everybody’s walkin’ round with five dollar bills to the showdown 


Am C G D C 
Oh, making sense of everything that you recompensed now 


Am C D F 
Everybody’s running round with five dollar bills 


Pre-Chorus 1 


E F C G 
And you know it is the daylight, and there’s nothing there at all 


Am F C G 
When you’re outside again and there’s no one to call 


C E Am F 
You feel the pain of distant dreams and distant paradise and pain 


C G D7 F G 
And yov’ll see when we found the eternal majestic republic, cutie 


Chorus 1 


Am C D F G 
Outside there, in times of yonder shattered glory 


Am C D F 
Outside there, in times of distant truth 
Am C D F G 


When you could play the game and feel the same, oh, taken a- 


Am C D F 
way, and you’re running, rockin’, there where you’re droppin’, there where you’re choppin 


, 


Verse 2 


Am C G D C 
Everybody’s runnin’ round, they never get tired and air raid sirens 


Am C D F G 
Everybody’s walkin’ round with five dollar bills to the showdown 


Am C G D C 
Abraham Lincoln said, let me into your dream and Pll let you live in mine now 


Am C D F 
Everybody’s walkin’ round with five dollar bills 


Pre-Chorus 2 


E F C G 
And you see it in the daylight and there’s nothin’ there at all 


Am F C G 
When you’re outside again and there’s no one to call 


C E Am F 
You feel the pain of distant dreams and distant paradise and pain 


C G D7 F G 
And yov’ll see when we found the eternal majestic republic, cutie 


Chorus 2 


Am C D F G 
Outside there, in times of yonder shattered glory 


Am C D F 
Outside there, in times of distant pain when you could 


Am C D F G 
Play the game and feel the same, it’s taken a- 


Am C D F 
way, oh, runnin’ where you’re there where you’ re droppin’, there where you’re toppin’ 


Am G D F 
Runnin’ away, there runnin’, there where you’re choppin’, there where you’re droppin’ 


Am C D F G 
I wish I could take your pain and put it away for you Sedna 


Am C D F 
Let me come and comb your hair now there where you’re loppin’, there where you’re shoppin’ 


Outro 

Am CG D F 
Am C D F 
Am C D FG 
Am C D F 


